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little

summer by train,
from Boston by ¢

Dogs were not restricted to hag-
EAgo cars thon. Bo famlilos  with
-children apd dogs, cats ‘u ~ Kreen
balte bags . and - vanaries ‘n eages
filled -the South Bhore teatns. Along
‘about Groenbush’ thorn waw o par-
. nolsy crussing slgusl which
always mado the dogy burk.

Upon.arriviug In Duxbury, n horse

-Ington" tettorod along ‘tx Alile, met
‘the train. Woodey -8teps_In back Jod
-Lo the interfor of this vehicln, which
had loug sents fuctng onch othor, 11
‘came from ‘Brigg's Hvory stablo op-|
Dosite the cable oflice, owned by
-Ebgg Briggs’ father and often drivan
by‘Bben. As the barke cronked und
rocked nlong Klug Caesar Roud, the
aand ‘whirled up slong the huba of
the wheels, At South Duxbury, two

the
Thege
wers driven by Mr. Nurding,

No Town Water

In those days there wus no town
water. Kitchen pumps produced iee-
“cold well water to drink, whiln wing-
milta whirred und cluttersd to furn-
ish water for bathlug. O«
an elactric pump wus 'natulled to off-
set windleas wash.days.

There were no streut

Hights,
-elthor, and lanterna were carr

fed on
) There wore movies
at Matinkeesett Hall iwice o week.
with a plano accompantment played
by Jimmy lngalls. The walk home
was very dark, eapecially under the
troes In fromt uf whore the Everott
house now slands,

The Yacht Club was then on stilts
go of the bay nt the end of
Freemaun Flace, That bullding s now
on the golt course, in 1038 the pres.
ent Yucht Club was built. After the
dances It was a sandy walk up the
hill by the churches, which looked

very white in the moonlight. Thera |

was no golf ctub and cows grazell on
the links and wore often hit!

Winsor House Closed

Tho Winsor House wuy ¢loned tor
many years with ‘ita doors hoardad
up and blinds drawn tightly over the
windows. The grass graw high, and
behihd a wajl wus a huge wpoden
sgtted “Wwhich afforded a perfect van-
tage point for flaming summer aun-
sots. For an.imgginative li(tle girl
this shuttered bouse held grent fuse-
Snatlop and long hours were spent

peeping undar the blinds to eatch
glimpses of the dark interlor with its
sarouded furnjture. Many wystery
atorfox “were woven shout this old
white house waiting patieutly to be
openad.

The Wright houss, oppesite the
Public Library, however, which s
now shabby and empty. was then an
axample of well-kept 1y
ing broughams rolled up and down
the long, lamp-lit driveways with
great urns of flowering plants at
tho entrance. The tall olme enst
long shadows on the velvety green
lawns, lights twinkled from the big
house, and gardens bloomed henin
closaly-clipped bux hedges,

Hall’'s Corner had no markels In
1907 and Cushing'sn Garage was

Cushiug's Livery Stable. You eauld:

rent a horee and anrrey — fripoe
and all — by-the hour, una drjve
through the woodsy rands.
the barefoot
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Bagk ip 1907 there were few aulomobijle

girls to watch ont for When they crossed Washington
atreet In those days most families w

for the roads were deep in sand and a trip
ar took 8L least three hours.

ge"” with “*‘Murtha Waskh. |

caslonally,

xury. Gleam-;

8 in Duxbury for

ent to Duxbury for the

“Paul or lavl -
s Burrey Lo your door and yon would
Idmn bln Off bofors goivg fur your
tdrive, pleking him up agdn on the
tway homao (o drive Lhe oguipnge hicek
to the utable, °
There were thrue Kraeery stores

VWO 00 Potorson's oo Washingion
JHLEeet whare Walter Princo's houpe
now slunda; Hwoostuer and  Arnodd's
(o relation), whleh s now ran by
Mr, Swestsor's  grindson, ClHord
Wymnn; and the famous Iford’s
Atory, which wan burneit down nid
was anltt (0 bo the oldest In (he
‘Unlted States. It way a [agelnnting
placo, coul, dark and spey.ametling
and you could buy woudertul Huge
‘choose there.

'I'yph-al_ 1'ountry Store

‘Swentser anfl Araoll's wak n Lypl
cal country slyrm: whery you ecouhld
buy everything, from s apeol  of
throad o u wuph boiler, us wall an
Krocerien and " kust Indin Goodu.
Jusselyn‘y, in thoxe duyn, Whs fumous
for Hs pouny camdy, papor dolls and
all kinds of magazinag,

i Paul Pelersons drugstore wig Lhe
mesting-place for those who wintod
leo-crenm sodus, and the goal of
many a walk., In fuet, walking o
«the lirary from Surplus stree Witk
auite tho thing in those diys, with
4 atop elther ut thy drogsture or at
Currlery jee-cream parlor next Lo
where (he Rural Socluty nuw has its
headquarters.

Joshua Cushing lived whare the
Herbert Kelleys uow spend the sum.
mers. l{e wius an anctoncer and
held many of his auctuns next door
in the houre now ownod by Oliver
Barker. He stored his IreRsures
thero and wany a gate-leg tublo and.
Chippendanle chasr went for iyl
teonts or A dollar, !
The Natfonal Sailors' Home win!
i the Fowder Point School for Boys
in winier, and Powiler Point Hall
for boarders during the suminer, |
Familiar names along the I"oint were
Converse, Benedlel, Elllsou, Phillips,.
Huckine, Petergon and Young. :

- Remember Charlte Mawkins? 1

Charlie Hawkins, whou could
neither road unor write, delgegpd, )
your. mail and your paper “you
lived b the D
Office and W. O. Petckson's Storo, |
!Twice & day he trudged alung with
his leather mail.sack, He carried |
the mnail In individual mallbags made
by the owners and he could tell each |
ono by its color or texture. Ana al-;
. though he wus unable to read, he
ocould aways tell the Herald from
, the Post, i
1 Summers were lo
Trips to town' were rare and i
scemed an eternity frowm (he time |
iwhen the daisies and butterenps
grew in the meadows till xoldenrol
fringed the roadsides. There weren't
, 8ix cacktail parties every Saturday :
with everyone trying to outdo every- -
one elge. Bt you eould Menie on
the big boach while the san sel
‘acruss the bay and the-monn rose
over the ocean. There were forget.
me-nots growing in the brook near j
the goilt Huky, mendowlarks gung -
and the wind sighed theaugh fhe:-
phisk (ulls gonred over the sand, -

would bring the

ry Post!

i
ng in thase days, !

;the waves rose and fell, and in the
P seminer
One of,
Cushing boys - Earl,' They still do.

dusk, thrushes sang and
erickels chanted. |

1



